
"THE EARLY BIRD."
PAiimLT orer the rruaTnpl blup-py-Kl Milly, the former' Um.
BwiunnK hr milk-pa- il to and fro.At b murmured a love-ao- n on and low.
Many a auitor.Millj bad,
,rorn KUlre' nB tn the brrrtman'i ldiBut she arailxt on all with a merry glance,

And gre cacta wooer aa equal ofaaace.

Xow faithful TVnalt, the herdsman lad,
The more be lowd her rhe more was aad ;

"For what with the equire'i on," thought be,
"she nrrr will turn a thought to me!"
Rut doa the meadow be rated the hay,
Wbi-- Millv went singing along that way.
lie wirhl her pu. ami ehe cried, in jft- -

'Tim the early bird' you know the rrl!"
Then suddenly Donilil prew ao boldIbal the "old, old niorv" wan quickly told;And blue-eye- o Milly waa Bothinir loth
V.?.L. ' mom in r to plight her troth.foolish Oonaid!" ehe cried, in (rice.

To wait ao lone for a hint from me!"Then merrily over the frranaTripjH'd Iona!l and .Milly, bU own nweet lam.
I'idtjiendrnt.

the doctor.
BT RATE PfTXAM OSfJOOO.

TIe was not the only one of his kind in
Holmby, but yet lie "the doctor" par
excellence. That was the name lie was
known by to every tnan, woman, and
child in the place the title of honor still
involuntarily yielded to him even bv the
mail minority who had Iwen seduced from

their allegiance hv the bri.-- k young-physicia-

who had lately set up an'estab-Jishme- nt

as smart as himself anion? them.
Young Dr. Price was young Dr. Price, a
medical fraction, en most conveniently to
be numtered and distinguished from the
rest; but the other was "the doctor," a
complete and (separate unit in himself. It
may be doubted if histownrHftIe had not
forgotten that he had an existence outside
his professional one, it was no long since
they had known him in any other way; go

, long since lie iiunseit had heard Ins own
name that he must have looked back with
a kind of Incredulous wonder to the time
wten he first wrote himself with a flourish

Charles Lister. M. I). Yes. it was a long
time, for the doctor was not a voting- man
now, though younger perhaps that lie
looked, for, without reckoning the hard-
ships of bis profession, he had lived alone
all these years, and solitary people are apt
to age fast. He had neither chick nor
chih belonging to him ; he had never
married never thought of marrying ac
cording to ms own account, lor that was
the answer he used to make to anybody
who joked him about his old bachelorhood,
that he had " never had the time to think
of such things." I Us that as it might, at
lorty-od- il he was unmarried and likely to
remain so ; a shabby, rough village doctor,
who looked older than he was, and who
had more gray than black in his hair.

Life means very different things todiffer-en- t
people ; to the doctor it meant work,

and hard work, too. Up hill and down
dale, through summer sun and winter
wind, called from his bed. from his tueals,
it was, perhaps, no wonder if he was rath-
er grizzled and unkempt. He grumbled
sometimes at particularly unseasonable
calls, but he never delayed an instant in
answering them, and ve-- y often the mes-
senger found himself left behind in a dusty
whirlwind by the battered-lookin- g; horse
and gig that went rattling along at a break-
neck pace which threatened to give their
owner occupation in sottinghisown bones.

Such a summons it was that the doctor
received one March evening', just as, after
coming in from an unusually hard day's
round, he was sitting himself with an ite

to his supper. There was a scut-
tling- over the gravel path, then a dash up
the doorstep, and a peal at the tell such as
even that long-sufferin- bell had seldom
had to endure, while simultaneously a
shrill boy's voice called out, apparently
addressing the neighterhood generally :

"Say, is the doctor to home ? "
" Yes, yes," testily answered for him-

self the din-tor- . who had strode to the win-
dow and flung up the sash. Do n't pull
the house down, my lad. What's wanted
now?"

At sight of the doctor the small boy be-

came somewhat subdued in tone, though
by no means in volubility. "Old Mr.
Iody down to Long's took in a lit, and
Miss Addle says '11 you please come to
oneot 'cos she thinks her father 'sdead "

"Humph ! do n't see the use of disturbi-
ng- uie, then, " grmbled the doctor,
making preparation nevertheless ibr in-

stant departure.
" Then sh'll I say you'll te there right

away?" asked the loy, swinging roun 1

on one heel ready for flight.
" Yes, you can say so. if you get there

first," answered the doctor, with a "rim
smile. He stopped long- enough to drain
his tea-cu- p at a single draught, and then.
abandoning' the rest of the untasted meal
to bis housekeeper's laments, climbed into
bis pig and was off like a shot, leaving the
boy with nothing better to do than to
watch the sparks struck out by the horse's
flying heels along the stony road.

The doctor leaned back ami looked ab-
stractedly at the fields and hedgerows
that, black and bare for it was an early
spring- that year, and the snows were

melted glimmered and grew and
vanished again to right and left of him.
To almost any other there would have
been something weirdly dismal in those
wide, dim. hurrying plains under the
skeleton boughs "writhing in the March
wind ; but there was no season or weal her,
no hour of day or night, when the doctor
bad not seen them ; and, besides, he was
not a particularly impressionable man;
now, in fact, lie hardly saw them
at all, for, though his glance rested on
them in passing, bis thoughts had
gone forward to the new patient he was
summoned to. "I town at Long's." the
doctor said to himself. "Those are the
leople Weston was speaking about this
morning sonic kind of foreigners, he
says. Wonder what's wrong with the old
man ? Shouldn't have been surprised now
if it had been the girl. What was it I!ob
called her? Addle? Outlandish name!
She's no stamina; one of the

sort by her iooks."
Meanwhile the girl with the outlandish

name was waiting in breathless impatience
for the oracle of life or death. See her
now as she stands searching the dim March
night, with her law; pressed against the
window that looks out on the highroad,
and you will hardly wonder at the doctor's
slate-penc-il slander. So frail, so pale in
the shadows of the black hair low on the
forehead, and the gloom in the great dusky
eyes, she looks so unlike the blooming
liolniby damsels that, if the doctor had
been superstitious, he might have tiken
her for a ghost ominous of evil to his pa-
tient. Hut the doctor was no ghost-see- r,

and even had he lein such, he would have
Ix-c- quite ready to pit his own well-prove- d

skill against any ghostly menace.
She did not, as he rather cxx-cted- . dis-

turb him in his duties by nerv-
ousness. She did not ask a single useless
question, but followed all his movements
mutely, ready lor every want like a second
brain and hand. Rut when, all Tone that
could he done for the present, jmio the
linal directions given, he prepared 1 i go,
she stole soltly alter him.

" Oh, doctor, will he die?" she said in a
voice which tltoogh unbroken by any sob,
bad a very agony of fear in its sound.

The doctor's "ordinary manner was ab-
rupt, not to say rough," but in the er

he was" gentle as a mother to a
suffering babe, and that in just proportion
to the danger of the case a fact which,
fortunately foi her of mind, the girl
before him did not know. He lookod
down very kindly into the great appealing
eves riveted on his.
""Itou'c fret yourself, child," he said:" I've brought many a sicker man round

again. Just yon keep up as you have to-
night, and leave the rest to me."

The light that flashed over the whole
uplifted face was a revelation as it were to
the doctor a heart glimpse such as. with
all his experience, he had never known
exactly the like of. It haunted him some-
how, and set him dreaming of things he
had never found it in his way to dream ot
before.

" The old man shan't die," he said to
himself, clenching his hand on the reins in
a wav that roused the astonished pony into
standing stiff and straight on his hind
legs. " It's going to be a hard tight, but
I'm bound to win if I have to take it outol
myself to do it."

The doctor kept his word, taking it oat
of himself very liberally for the next few
weeks. On what he existed it would be
difficult tosay j certainly not on food or
sleep. Jiis"" housekeeper wrathfully de-
clared. i she cooked meal j that were" hard-
ly tasted, made beds that were scarcely
tumbled, wore out her eyes and her pa-
tience watching for a master who as often
as not nevwr came at all. He grew to be
like a stranger in his own house; every
moment he could spare from the old pa-
tients be gave to the new one, till it came
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to be a pretty well understood thing that,
when he was wanted, he must be looked
for " down at Long's." He bad rightly
foreseen that it would tie a bard battle,
but. as he had promised himself, he gained
the victory. After many a night of weary
watching, when he feared with everv in
stant to have to tell the girl beside him
that she was fatherless at last, when new
life began to stir in the dry boughs ot
April, new life began, too, to flutter feebly
in the wasted frame that had so long been
insensible to all the anxious care lavished
on it, and the old man was saved.

It was a proud moment to the doctor
when he could say as much to the one
who had shared his watches ; a moment ot
nride and delight such as his whole life
had never knovn,when he could look into
the teseeehiiiy eyes daily raised to his and
say, " Your father is out of danger ; time
and can; will make him as well as he was
tefore."

He was only a shabby old village doctor,
but to the girl who heard these words he
seemed transformed into an angel of light.
In the overwhelming relief she raised both
hands with one of those quick, graceful,
impulsive movements of hers, such as the
doctor had never seen elsewhere in Holm
by, and laid them on the two shabby coat- -
sleeves. " on, you good man : " she cneu.
" You dear good doctor ! How can I
ever thank vou enough for what you have
done?'- -

The doctor put one of his own hands
over one ot the little ones on lusarm, and,
looking down at her, opened his lips and
then closed them again. Who knows
what be was going to say ? What he did
sav, abruptly enough, alter a minute was
this :

" Pooh, pooh, child ; you go get a nap,
and don't stand sillying there ! "

She laughed ; her heart was so full it
must run over in one way or another.

" Whose dictionary do 3Tou use, doctor ?"
she said, saucily, as she turned away.

Then, instead of going to take the nap
he had ordered, and which, indeed, she
needed badly enough, she went back to
her father's bedside, and, with her face
bowed in her hands, shed great silent tears
of joy aud thanksgiving over the feeble old
creature lying there, whose life or death
to the world at large mattered about as
much as that of an aged drone in a busy
hive.

Old Mr. Deodet or Dody, as Holmby
called him was and had always been one
of those helpless people who, by a wise
provision ot nature, invariably find some
one devoted to them in exact proportion
to their helplessness. To say that
he had never had a will or purpose ot
his own is but imperfectly to represent his
mental condition. Chance had played the
master part in his life. He had never done
anything but drift with the tide. Drifting
in "the first place from his native country
to America, he had there drifted in and out
of one pursuit after another, without do-

ing much at any ; had then drifted into
marriage with a woman possessing just
money enough to obviate the necessity ot
any further exertion on his part; and
finally he had drifted to Holmby, in which
peaceful haven he was likely enough to re-

main at anchor simply because there was
no current to take him out of it. Such a
character, badly sketched, does not look
very attractive; nevertheless 'dolpli De-

odet had had no lack of love in his life.
His wile had worshiped while she lived.
and had died in the faith that he was the
most perfect and adorable of men a faith
which she had beoneathed to her dau sh
ier Adcle, who would almost have cut oil
her hand to save her father a linger ache.
So it may be imagined whit grateful bless-
ings she called down on the head of the
doctor for having preserved this treasure
to her.

As for the doctor, he rode home in an
odd state of mind. Once again the rough
pony was astonished by sundry meaning-
less shakes of the reins," purposeless flicks
of the whip ; and he might have
la-e- more astonished still had he turned
his head and seen the smile with which
his master accompanied these perform-
ances.

" The willows are in bud already," said
the doctor to himself, as he drove by the
green-growin- g fields, so brown and "bleak

when he had passed them at break-nec- k

speed a month " We shall have
an early spring this year.' Is that a whip-poorw- ill

in the swamp? Hetty would say
that was a sign somebody was going to
die. Well somebody is dying every min-
ute to make room for those that are born.
1 suppose, but it won't be my patient will
have to go this time. Heaven be praised 1"

This was, to tell the truth, a more pious
ejaculation than was common to the doc-
tor's lips; but, whether from the spring
influences, or the satisfaction of having
saved the life he seemed to have set his
heart on, or whatever other cause, he was
in a softened and unusual mood

That was more than could be said of his
housckeejx-r- , Hetty Briggs. She received
the fact of " old man Dody V convales-
cence in anything but a spirit suited to the
occasion.

"Out of danger, is he?" she repeated
shortly. " Well, I'm sure I'm glad enough
to hear it ; it's to be hoped now you'll find
time to eat a meal of vittles to home, and
sleep in your bed like a Christian. I'll go
see if tlH-re'- s anything for your supper to-
night; don't hardly b'lieve there is; it's
so long sence you've give up comin' to it,
I've a'niost lift oil Which
was a bit of temper and nothing more on
Miss Hetty's part, she bejng one of those
wonderful managers whom no possible
emergency could catch unprovided. It
was perhaps the proud consciousness
that such was the case that had
smoothed down her manner in a few min-
utes e she came back with an ample
supper.

"I do' know," she began, preparing to
take advantage of the doctor's unusually'
communicative mood. " but, to my mind,
them furriners What was youadook- -
in' for, doctor?" breaking off abruptly, as
she caught sight of the doctor's eves go-
ing round the room with a dissatisfied sort
of expression. " Well, now, if you hain't
found that out a'ready ! That striped tabl-

e-cover was so frightful dirty 1 took it
away, for thinks said I he won't miss it for
a day or two, certain. But it ain't no use
try-i- to cheat you " she concluded in des-
pairing admiration.

The doctor accepted the compliment in
silence ; nevertheless, it was not the striied
table-civ- er he had missed.

" So the old man's goin' to get well,"
resumed Miss lletty, as she poured out his
second cup of strong black tea. Well, now,
I shouldn't wonder a bit it 'twas the girl's
turn next."

"The girl!" rejK-ate- the doctor with a
start, for he had not been much attending
to her remarks. " What girl ?"'

"Why, that Addle as they call her; I
shouldn't be a bit surprised if"she was took
next."

" Why should she be 4 took ?' " said the
doctor, "with more heat than the occasion
seemed to warrant, " The old ir an's sick-
ness was nothing catching."

"Maybe not," answered Miss Hetty,
shaking her head sagely. " But she looks
just one o' them peaky "things as ain't long
for this world wheilier or no: she ain't
got any staminy." wound up the house-
keeper, as she had a way of doing, with a
word picked up from her master." Staminy I" echoed the doctor in testv
contempt. "What do you know about
stamina, pray? You just stick to vour
pots and pans, will you. and leave my pa-
tients to me ? The girl's as likely to live
as cither of us. Lilies outlast hollyhocks,
sometimes."

Miss Hetty shook her head over the doc-
tor's supper tray as she carried it out. In
all her many years experience of her mas-
ter she had never heard him give utterance
to anything as fanciful as that speech about
lilies and boll vhocks. and she hardly knew
what to make of it Had she been a
Scotchwoman she would have thought he
was "fey;" a-- it was, she concluded the
hard stretch of work had set his wits woo-
lgathering. And no wonder! she mentally
added.

M
The doctor meanwhile sat on alone with

his thoughts ; thoughts strange enough to
the ordinary current of his life to justify
Miss Hetty's feeling of some change in
him. As an anatomist he must have
known for a good while that he had a
heart, but it had never made its existence
evident as it was doing in the lit
tie lull following on the wear and tear of
the last few weeks. Once more he looked
about him. and once more it was not the
striped table-covq- r for which he looked.
He discovered suddenly how bare the room
was, how empty of all signs of a woman's
gracious presence. Painful cleanliness,
inexorable order reigned from one end to
the other; nothing beside; no bright
geranium-ix'tal- s dropping over the wicker
flower-stan- d; no fanciful work-baske- t,

with a thread of scarlet wool drawn be-

tween the leaves of a volume that held
down the lid; no warm-hue- d shawl light-
ing up a dusky corner. Then his mind
went back to a house where there had been
many such a picturesque trifle pleasant to
the sight; and from them he thought ot
their owner; thought of her as he had
learned to knew her in the sick-room- 's

intimacy through many anxious watches
snareu together; ot the character he had

unfolding under his eyes, leaf by
leaf, like a spring blossom tlie child's im-

pulsiveness and simplicity, the woman's
thoughtful tenderness ; he saw again the
beseeching eyes full of such capacity ot
love and suffering ; heard the arch laugh
that told how bright a nature in happiness
hers might be ; he felt once more the
touch of the little hands on his arm
"Oh. you dear, good doctor! Whose
dictionary do ou use, doctor?" The
doctor started up suddenly and stared
round him at the bare room and at the
candle burning low on the table beside
him. Where had the voice come from
that had repeated those words? Had it
been his own? " Old fool," he muttered
" better go to bed ! " and with that the
guttering candle went out.

No doubt it was extremely unreasonable
of the doctor to have so strongly resented
his houseki-eper'- s remark about Adele
Deodet's lack of stamina, considering that
it was exactly what he had himself said
some weeks "before ; no doubt, too, that,
with his medical insight and the opportu-
nities he had since had of observing the
girl's constitution, he should have known
better than Miss Hetty ; nevertheless, she
was right and he was wrong. It was
Adele's turn next, and it was not long in
coming. The willow catkins that were
just beginning to peep out on the trees on
that April evening when he rode home
rejoicing over his patient saved had not
yet withered on the ground when he was
again hastily summoned " down to
Long's," and this time it was not for the
old man. He was well enough by this
time to be out; well enough to be anx-
ious, after a feeble fashion that was exas-
perating to the doctor's strong, over-
whelming dread, about Allele for Adele
had fainted suddenly away and lay look-
ing whiter than any living face the doctor
had ever seen before.

The day was sultry for May, but a chill
struck through him as he looked at hei .
He did not like the blue, pinched pallor;
he did not like thatobstiniiteswoon. The
child was just worn out. and no wonder,
he said to himself doggedly this was but
the natural reaction of the past week's
strain. But all the while he did not be-

lieve himself ; louder than his own words
he seemed to hear the marsh-bir- d,

that, borrowing his housekeeper's
voice, croaked out Not long fr this
world ! not long for this world ! There,
in the very he seemed to see
straight to the end.

In the intimacy of her father's sick-
room, wliere they had learned to under-
stand and appreciate each other, there had
sprung up a strange kind of friendship

these two t:0 different, the fanci-
ful girl of seventeen and the blunt, mid-
dle aged New Kngland doctor; and now,
in her own illness, it appeared to be a com-
fort to Adele to see the doctor's face and
bear his voice : she brightened at his coin-
ing and droojied at his going, and really
seemed to have a stronger hold on life in
his presence. It was a comfort which he
assuredly had no thought of with-
holding. Once more, as Miss lletty
fretfully complained, his own peace
and convenience were sacrificed for the
sake of people who were nothing to him ;
but whcrSe further remonstrated that it
was the fcJnes of the old man right over
.again, andthis time all to no good, he did
not answer a word only gave her a look
so strange, so wild, that, though she OV,

not comprehend it, it fairly startled
into silence. She did not open her lips to
him again oh the subject, but let him come
and go as he chose.

It began to be whispered about among
the gossips that "the French girl down to
Long's" was in a galloping consumption,
and that the doctor would never bring her
round as he had brought her father. As
to anything more the neighborhood was
silent. Had it been young Dr. Price, spite
of the mortal illness with which Adele was
credited, there would have been plenty to
surmise that such devoted attendance was
not due solely to professional zeal or hu-

man compassion, but being "the ('octor"
nobody dreamed of saying anythin r of the
sort. They only said how good he was in
sickness, and congratulated themselves on
having such a man to trust to when their
own turn should come.

Meanwhile the doctor, with a fatal clear-
sightedness he could almost have cursed,
saw the end hurrying on. He cou'd have
wished to be blind to hope, even if vainly,
to the very last; but, to his own despair,
not the shadow of a change escaped him.
Adele saw as well as he, it seemed, for
once, alter a long, musing silence, she
asked him suddenly :

" Doctor, am I going to die?"'
Prepared as he nad thought himself for

what he had watched coming day by day,
the question from her lips seemed "all at
once to thrust it upon him as a wholly

for blow. He scarcely knew what
evasive answer he made, but she quietly
put it aside.

" Tell me the truth, please, it won't hurt
me. I am going to die, am I not?"

" While there is life there is hoe," said
he, "but, my child. I am afraid I am
aftaid " "He stopped short and there
was a moisture in the keen gray eyesjhat
had had to look unmoved on so mch suf-
fering and sorrow.

But Adele did not see it ; she was gazing
straignt before her as at some vision.
"Uoing to die !" she repeated ; "going to
another world and it is such a little while
I have been in this!"

" Yes," said the doctor with a groan,
"you taken and I left, and I am three times
your Pie."

" We shall be the same age there," said
Adele with a dreamy smile.

Something in those words of hers stir-
red him strangely. He lifted his head and
looked at her with a kind of dumb entreaty.
He would have liked to say "Don't for-
get me, Adele. where you are going ! wait
tor me there ; I shall come to you soon !"
His heart was full of painful, passionate
words, but he did not know how to speak
them; he only groaned again, ami then,
the professional instinct oddly asserting it-

self through all this tumult of feeling, he
said in a matter-of-fact-w- ay "It won't
do for you to talk any more now, child."
Then after a little he Etood up, and telling
her that he must leave her for the present,
but that he would come again by and by,
he went away to make the regular round
of his patients.

He had promised to come back in the
afternoon, and lie was as good as his word ;
but, though he drove his horse like mad
in order to gain a few minutes, he was too
late after all. The end had come with a
terrible suddenness, and when he reached
the old brown house it was empty empty
for him. Everything else was just as us-
ual ; the dog lying on the sunnv doorstone,
the heus with their callow broods clucking
round tlie well, old Mr. Deodet crouching
in his customary corner; onlv there was
no longer any poor, sick A dele waiting for
him. but in" her place a cold, still thing
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that would not turn at his step, that had
no longer any need of him.

The old man was crying with all the
abandon and something perhaps of the
shallowness of a child's grief, but the
doctor made no answer to his lamenta
tions; it is doubtful if he even heard
them in the flood of emotion that surged
up as he stood looking down on the inex
orable calm ot mat wnite lace on me pil-
low, and thought that he should never,
never see it otherwise. The eyes that had
looked such new sweetness and meaning
into bis life were shut forever, and his had
not been the hands to close them ; the
fingers whose touch had stirred his torpid
heart into feeling were rigid now, and he
had not felt their last flutter. She was
gone out of his reach, out of his call gone

and had never known what she was to
him. "Does she know it now, I wonder?"
he said to himself; and the still smile be-

neath his gaze seemed like an answer.
Some of those who were present at

Adele's funeral remarked that the doctor
had aged ten years in as many weeks ; and
one of them took him to task about it after-
wards, declaring that there was reason in
all things, but none in working himself to
death, and that he ought to take things
easier. The doctor listened to tne auvice
and followed it after his own fashion, by
working harder than ever, taking advan-
tage of an epidemic which just about that
time broke out in Holmby. He has not
killed himself yet, however, nor seems
likely to do so ; he only gets a little grayer
and more rugged with the years, which is
their only visible effect on him. People
have pretty well left off joking him about
marriage now anything of that sort seems
so wholly out of his matter-of-fa- ct way.
Nobody suspects that brief romance of his
middle age ; nobody dreams that be found
his heart just to bury it in the coffin of the
childish stranger who came and went
scarcely marked among them. He him-
self has no time to spare for sentiment;
the bygone, with its joys and pain, is by-

gone, and he lives and must live in the
present. But he forgets nothing of it all ;
and when he pauses a moinunt to break off
a dead leaf from the rose-bus- at the foot
of that solitary grave under the willow, or
to bend back a branch that droops too low
over the headstone, he thinks tenderly
again of what has been, of what perhaps
may yet be. Perhaps who knows?
Hearth and Home.

How Champagne is Made.

The Champagne, from which the wine
takes its name, was an ancient province in
France, but of this only the prefectures of
Kpernay and Bheims produce good wine.
The grajxj generally grown for producing
fdi'innvinrtm ia fhe til'i.Lr Illirmmrlir ir heincr
a singular fact that this wine, which is
perhaps the whitest of all wines, is made
from a black grape. Only about one-four- th

of the grapes grown in the Cham-
pagne districts are converted into effer-
vescing wine. The rest are'made mostly
into red wine, by a process similar to that
employed in Burgundy. The grapes are
picked early iu the morning, and are car-ried-- in

baskets to the roadside, where they
are carefully sorted, all unripe and un
sound berries being cut out by scissors.
They are then packed in panniers, which
are placed on donkeys to be carried home.
Here tliey are emptied directly into presses
closely resembling the cider press used in
tins country. The wine running irom
the press when the power is first applied
is considered the best. After it has stop-
ped flowing the follower is raised, the
edges of the cake are cut off and thrown
into the middle, and pressure again ap-
plied. This is repeated several times ; but
the whole process must be completed be
fore the graies commence to ferment, be
cause the slightest fermentation during
the pressing will extract the color lrom
the husks. The must runs into large vats,
where it stands from six to twenty hours.
during which time it throws up a froth.
and deposits other impurities m the bot-
tom of the casks. The must is carefully
drawn off from these into barrels, in
which it undergoes the first fermentation.
It remains in these barrels until about the
first of December; it is then clear, and is
then drawn off' from the lees. The first
step in the manufacture is to mix the pro-
ducts of various vineyards 60 as to pro-
duce a wine which shall resemble some
particular brand, such as Sillcry, Epernay.
or any other that may be popular at the
time. The wine is then fined by isinglass;
it takes from an eighth of an ounce to a
quarter to each barrel. This occupies
about a month. If at the nd of this time
it is not clear, it is drawn off from the
lees and fined again. The wine during
this process of fining is also treated with
sulphur vapor in order to make it as pale
as possible. It is then drawn off, bottled
and corked. As soon as the bottles have
been corked they are carried into the cel-

lars and put into immense piles, some
houses tilling every year several hundred
thousand bottles. As the temperature in
the cellar increases with the approach of
summer, the wine begins to ferment.
This is the critical time with the manu-
facture. Many bottles burst from the
piessure of the disengaged gases, but, if
the breakage does not exceed ight per
cent, by the end of August, no particular
measures are taken; if, however, it much
exceeds this amount, tlie bottles must be
uncorked and recorked. This is a danger-
ous condition, since oftentimes the bottles
explode in the hands of the workmen.
The constant breaking of bottles sounds
like a succession of pistol shots, but this
entirely ceases by the end of the summer.
When the fermentation is finished, the
stacks of bottles are overhauled, all the
brok'-- u bottles are removed, and those in
good order are restacked. These aie then
allowed to remain at rest until the yeast
lias settled at the lower side of Ihe bottle.
And in this state the wine remains until it
is ready for sale. It h:is yet to be cleared.
For this purpose the bottles are placed
on long tenches pierced with holes in
which the necks fit. The deposit gradual-
ly settles upon the cork. This is then re-

moved by skillfully withdrawing thecoik,
and allowing the froth which escapes to
carry the yeast with it. The wine is now-read-

y

for finishing. As above prepared,
it is ory and somewhat deficient in flavor ;
to impart sweetness and flavor, a certain
quantity of liquor must be added. This
is prepared from sugar and some very fine
flavored old wine for the better qualities
of champagne, but from brandy wine, and
sugarfor the mere common kinds; but
every manufacturer has his own particu-
lar receipts, aud the liquor also varies with
the country to which the wine is to be
sent. Thus, England requires wine
strong in alcohol and not too sweet, while
in Russia a very sweet wine is preferred.
After the liquor has been added the bottles
are again corked, the corks tied down, and
the bottles washed and dried, labels attach-
ed, and the corks covered with tinfoil.
The bottles are then wrapped in paper,
packed in boxes and baskets, and are
ready for the market. There are four va-

rieties of champagne : first, the
which was the original wine of

the Champagne, and may be either red or
white ; second, the creamy, or only slight-
ly effervescent; third, the effervescent,
which will expel the cork with a moder-
ate report, and gently rise over the mouth
of the bottle; fourth, the strongly effer-
vescent, which expels the cork with a loud
report and immediately overflows the bot-
tle, and a small quantity of which, when
poured out, will also till the glass with
foam. These articles are known as won
mousseux, eremant, mousseux, and grand
mousxeux. It is as useless to expect to get
good champagne at half price as it is to
buy gold or silver at half its value. The
lowest price in Champagne is about 17s.
per dozen, and a good quality can be
bought there for about double this figure.
The'lowest quality would cost at least 50s.
per dozen in this country, and there is no
limit to the price for the best quality.

English Paper. ,
Mrs. McFarland-Richardson- 's mar-

riage with a Chicagoan is announced for
September.

Exchange.
TENNESSEE, JULY

"OLD PIZEX."

TheFljrhtinr Hone of the Stanislaus
An Incident in the Enrl.r Mining

Life or Senator Jones of Nctada.
In the early days, many years ago, Sen-

ator Jones was engaged in mining on the
Stanislaus River, California, says the Vir-
ginia City (N'ev.) Enterprise, at a place
called Cherokee Flat. It was a small
camp, containing scarcely more than a
dozen habitations, all told. The most im-

posing structure in the camp was a boarding--

house, owned by a Mr. Joggles, a Mis-souri-

This Joggles was a man of sport-
ing proclivities. He owned a vicious-lookin- g

old bull-do- g, with but one eye,
whose" nose was covered with scars, and
whose front teeth were always visible,
even when in the most friendly mood.
This dog he was ready to back against
any dog on tlie river for a fight. He also
had two or three game roosters of whose
prowess he was boastful. But his especial
giory and pride was his fighting horse, a
large, powerfully-muscle- d and exceeding-
ly vicious " broncho," which he called
" Old Pizen." And " pizen " he was to
all four-foote- d ereaturesin that region ; in-

deed, wa. so "mean" that he was almost
poison to himself.

This fierce and unsocial beast had taken
possession of a large grassy flat, about half
a mile above the camp, and would allow
no other animal to come upon what he
viewed as his private domain ; nor, tor the
matter of that, to come anywhere near the
camp. At Cherokee Flat, the old broncho
was monarch of all he surveyed. He had
whipped and run off every animal that had
ever been brought to the camp. The min-
ers several times swore vengeance against
" Old Pizen," and would have shot him,
but that they liked Joggles, and the soul
of Joggles delighted hi Old Pizen,theiefore
they let mm live.

Aot content witn conquering intrud
ers, the old broncho would chase them
lor miles, running them clear out or the
country. 1 he moment he saw a strange
animal he laid back bis ears and went for
him, using both heels and teeth.

About all thisJoggles Uidn t care acent.
When told of one of the exploits of the
animal he would laugh in spite of himself,
and would swear that Old Pizen was the
"biggest tightin' hoss on the Stanislaus,"
and that he would " back him agin any
critter that ever wore bar." He would
tell how a big American horse chased
away by Old Pizen was found forty miles
distant with his tail gnawed off to a mere
stump. When he thought of the comical
appearance the maimed horse must have
presented with his little stump of tail.
Joggles would Ltugh till tears run down
his cheeks.

The fame of the "fighting horse" exten
ded for miles around the camp. Prospect-er- s

passing that way with pack animal- -
were warned against mm. "lieware ot tne
lighting horse !" was the word through all
that section of country.

Sonora. the county seat ot Tuolumne
county, was the source whence the miners
at Cherokee Flat drew their supplies of
"grub" and other necessaries. The town
was fifteen or twenty miles distant and the
miners would occasionally go up there, or
der what they wanted, and have it "pack-
ed" down to ther cabins.

One dav J. P. Jones and one of his part
ners went up4o Sonora to procure supplies
for their company, known as the "Buck
eye." They remained over uigiit m town,
intending to return tne next; tiay. in tne
nmmlnrr cnrhii after tliev arose thev he;ril
a terrible commotion in a livery-stab- le just
across the street irom their hotel. Juin-nin- g

over to ascertain the cause, they found
that a big Spanish jackass had lound its
wav into the stable through a r, r door.
and was on the war path an.ong the horses.
He had cleaned out several stalls almost at
a dash, and then reached that occupied by
a powerful black stallion. Here he found
work to do. As Jones and partner enter
ed a furious battle was raging, the horse
Using his heels and the jack Ins teeth. 1 he
horse being confined by a strong halter
the jack had rather the best of it. After
tearing and mangling the flanks of the
horse frightfully, the furious jack, unmind-
ful of the blows the stablemen were rain-
ing upon his back, suddenly crowded him
self forward in the stall and seized the
horse by the under lip. Here he held on
like a bulldog, the poor horse quivering in
every muscle and moaning in agony.

One of the proprietors ot tlie stable drew
his revolver and was about to shoot the
savage ass, when his owner arrived and a
herce wrangle ensued. 1 fie owner oi the
lighting jack drew his pistol, and for a
time it looked as though there was Hkely
to be "a man for breakfast."

Finally, however, the owner of the jack
succeeded in getting him away from the
trembling and mangled horse, and drove
him out of the stable.

It now occurred to Mr. Jones that heie
wis an animal that would make Old Pizen
sick at the stomach. A word of this
thought to his partner, and they agreed, if
possible, to secure the fighting jackass.
Following tlie owner of the jack, they soon
came to an understanding with him. They
were told that the jack was a good pack
animal, and as quiet as a lamb when no
horses were about, vt lieu lie came where
there were hrses, his whole nature
changed and he went for them with the
fury of a tiger. The jack being an unus-
ually powerful animal, the owner asked
$75 for him. Jones and partner agreed to
run him a trip on trial, and gave the owner
$75,whieh he was to keep in case the jack
was not returned within a certain time.

Having secured the fighting jack, Jones
and partner packed him and started home
in high feather. As soon as he was out of
town the jack became as docile and sleepy
as any other old " burro "' that ever trotted
a trail. Before getting home the beast be-

came absolutely laZv, and Jones & Co. be-

gan to fear that off his own dunghill their
jack was of no account as a lighter.

It was about sundown when the men
reached Cherokee Flat and drove up to the
door of the Buckeye Company's cabin.
Their partners had quit work and come
up from the bar. Tht y were getting sup-
per, but, for the time, discontinued the
work of Irving bacon and baking slap
jacks to come out aud ask "J. P." and
companion now iney came Dy me uig
donkey.

In as few words as possible Jones made
them acquainted with the character of the
beast. When he had finished his account
of the scene at the livery stable, every man
of the Buckeye Company was firmly con-
vinced that tlie big jack could " walk the
log" of Old Xick himself, but mum was
the word. Xo hint of the fighting quali-
ties of the animal was to go out of the
cabin.

Presently Joggles, whose boarding-hous- e

was just across the street, espied
the jackass, and came over to where he
was being unpacked.

A smile struggled about the corners of
bis mouth as he came.

Walking up to the beast and eyeing him
from stem to stearn for a time, Joggles
said :

" Purty good chunk of a jackass. Bin
buyin'him?"

" Well," said Jones, " I don't know.
We have him on trial. We may buy him.
He is big and strong, and seems nice and
quiet may be a trifle lazy."

Joggles, who seemed to be calculating
about how many mouthfuls he would
make for Old Pizen, at last said :

" Well, yes, he seems rather quiet."
Having unpacked the jack, one of the

" bovs " gave him a slap with a strap, as
much as to say : "You are now at liberty,
old fellow; go off and enjoy yourself as
you please."

" What ! " cried Joggles, opening his
eyes in amazement, " you ain't going to
turn that jack loose here? The first thing
you know he'll poke off up to the flat
where Old Pizeais. Then he'll be a dead
jack, as sure as you live! Why, he
wouldn't m. ke a mouthful for Pizen ! "

" Well, I don't know," said Jones ; " the
jack is a very quick old fellow, and 1 guess
Old Pizen wou't think him worth bother-
ing with. Besides, the chances are that
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he will stay and pick about camp won't
find his way up to the flat at all."

" Well, just as you please," said Joggles,
pretending 60me concern ; " butyou Know
what Old Pizen is?"

" Yes, I know," said Jones ; " but Pi-
zen is getting old. I guess he don't thirst
for the fray as in his younger days. I
shouldn't wonder, now, if the old jack
were to whip him in case they should
get together," added Jones, laughing.

" What ! " cried Joggles, turning red,
44 that blamed old jackals whip Pizen?
Not much! I'll bet you $100 yes I'll bet
you $200 be can't whip one side of him.
Come now I "

" The trouble is," said Jones, 44 that the
jack is In a strange place. He might not
tight. However, he looks as though
there might be some tight in him. If the
two ever do get together, I rather think
he will make it warm for the broncho."

" You do, eh ? " said Joggles, " Well, 1

don't. Here, here, now back up your
opinion or take water. Here's $200! I'm
willin' to jist let the animals alone let
them find their way to each other and I
bet this $200 that when they tio
meet. Old Pizen whips that he eats your
jack up alive! Come, now, Pixley, here.
shall hold the stakes, hee me, see me :

come down ! Two hundred goes that Pi-
zen whips ! "

Thus urged, "J. P." covered the coin
in Pixley's hand, and once it was done a
tetter plea-e- d man than Joggles was nev-
er seen on the Stanislaus. He thought he
had the deadest thing in the world.

The bet made, away ran Joggles to tell
all the " boys" in the camp what a dead
thing he had on Jones; always winding
up with: "Old Pizen'll chaw him up

chaw him up alive!" The last thing
he said to his lodgeis that night, before
he went to bed, was: "Knowiu' Pizen
as he does Jones must be goin' crazy.
That jack'll be chawed up chawed up
alive!"

All the evening the jack jemained
browsing about the camp, and the next
morning was still there standing with
hvad down and eyes closed, dreauiingly
moving his ears, and lazily switching his
scanty tail.

Joggles smiled contemptuously every
time he looked at the oldjack. Standingon
his porch, as the miners of the camp pass-
ed on their way down to their claims on
the river, Joggles facetiously inquired
whether any of them would like to back
"that thar ferocious beast against Old Pi-
zen for another $200?"

At last all the men of the camp were
down on the river at work. About 9
o'clock in the morning one of the men of
the Buckeye Company happened to go
from the bar up to the bank of the river
for something. A moment after, grinning
gleefully, he called out to those below :

" The impatient Joggles is going to bring
on the game. There'll be some fun betore
long; 1 see him startin' the old iack along
up the valley toward the flat. lie's on the
si v, and is getting rather keen to see that
fight !"

Watching Joggles, he was seen in the
edge of the timber, throwing rocks to urge
the jack to move up a streak of open
ground that led to the flat between two
groves of pines. Presently he came back
and seated himself on bis porch getting
up once in a while and stretching his neck
to see if the jack was going in the right
direction. He was dying to have the ani-
mals get together.

At hist a man who had climbed upon the
bank reported that the jack was not to be
seen, and that he h:id no doubt gone over
the ridge into the flat.

All was now excitement among the
men, and two or three of them were con-
stantly on the river bank listening for
sounds of the fray. Presently they cried
out that the battle had begun. All hands
hastened to the top of the liigh, steep bank,
whence was to be had a fair view of the
open ground, leading up to the ridge, be-

yond which lay the flat where roamed the
lighting horse. Although half a mile dis-
tant a terrible squealing and braying could
lie distinctly heard cries of rage and pain
from the contending animals. A great
cloud of red dust could be seen rising f rom
the ridge. This cloud, that told of the bat-
tle, moved to and fro; sometimes appear-
ing to approach quite near to the crest of
the ridge, then again to recede. All this
time there was heard the most fearful
squealing and braying imaginable some-
times very distinctly, again more faimly,
as the varying breeze wafted Uie sounds or
as the scene of the battle shifted.

Looking toward the camp, Joggles was
sen jumping up and down and running
frantically about evidently intensely ex-

cited. Soon he was observed to get a lad-
der and mount upon the roof of his porch,
and thence to climb to the top of his house,
vainly stretching his neck to obtain a view
of the fight.

vow the cloud of dust was seen to rap-
idly aoproach the crest of the ridge, and
soon it came whirling over it. Then were
seen two dense clouds of dust, both rolling
rapidly in the direction of the camp. Wild
snorts and hoarse brays were heard.
Swiftly the red clouds rolled on, and soon
iu the foremost the form of an animal
could be seen. A pull' of wind showed
this to be the Broncho Old Pizen. At
the distance of three or four hundred yards
bchi'id rolled a rapidly-followin- g cloud, its
we .iave sometimes seen two small whirl-
winds in playful mood. What was i l this
last cloud could not be seen, but the
'Buckeye boys" felt that their jackass
was thar !

Down into the camp charged the terri-
fied broncho, snorting with fear at every
jump and occasionally half turning his
head in order to see if the terrible jack was
still iu pursuit. As the frantic horse tore
through the camp with nostrils distended,
mane flying in the wind, and tail sticking
out straight behind, Joggles was heard
shouting wildly from the roof of his house,
" Whoa, Pizen"! whoa, Pizen !" But just
at ihat moment there was no 44 whoa" in
OKI Pizen. Down through the little town
he came making directly for the bar, as
though i:i search of human assi tanee.

Straight on he came till he reached the
bank of the river, here fully twenty feet
in perpendicular height. At the bank he
halted, hesitating to take the fearful leap,
and with eyes starting from their sockets
took one long despairing look behind.
There came the venomous and indomitable
jackass, never breaking his steady, rolling
gauop.

With outstretched neck, ears laid back,
and scant tail whipping up and down with
each bound, on he came. The old broncho
erected his tail, took one more glance at
his approaching foe, gave a snort of terror,
and leaped from the bank down into the
river. Luckily for him the water was
deep. Rising to the surface he swam to
the opposite shore, and came out all right
on a bar that put out from the bank on that
side. Here he halted, evidently feeling
himself safe.

The jack thundered on. and came near
plunging into the river before aware of its
presence. But by bracing all aback till
his haunches almost touched the ground,
he came to a halt. But it was only tor a
moment. Seeing the old broncho on the
other shore he stretched out his neck and
giving a diabolical " yee-haw- unhesitit-fngl-y

plunged into the river and diligently
struck out for the horse.

This reckless and energetic persistence
on the part of the enemy was evidently
unexpected to the broncho. He gazed for
a few moments at the jack, as he rose to
the surface and began swimming guzed
as though thunderstruck at the tearful en-

ergy displayed by the little beast then
tossing his tail aloft and giving a tremen-
dous snort, he dashed away down the
river at the top of his speed.

The jack was soon over the narrow
stream On landing he snuffed the ground
a moment, then raised his head and catch-
ing a glimpse of the fleeing horse, away he
plungod in keen pursuit.

A bend in the river soon hid the animals
from view. As the men were still stand-
ing gazing after them, a great crash was
heard. More than one voice then cried:
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"The gulch! the gulch! By heaven!
they have both gone into Devil's (itilch !"

What was referred to as "Devil's
Gulch" was a narrow ravine, with rocky,
perpendicular walls which put into the
river about fifty yards below the tend.

" Something fell into the gulch sure,"
cried the man, "and it must have In-c-

either the horse or jack, or both."
All now stirted for a crossing some dis-

tance up the river, in order to go down the
other shore and see what hail happened.
Joggles, who had before this descended
from the roof of bis house, now came
pulling and blowing across lols, and joined
tha party from the river, fifteen or twenty
men in all, as they came from several
claims.

" Cuss a jackass, anyhow !" was all that
Joggles said, as he" came up wiili the
crowd. As all knew his feelings, no one
said a word.

"Cuss a jackass!" he several times mut-
tered as they moved down the river, atter
having crossed over.

Rounding the tend they came in full
view of the gulch. There, upon its rocky
brink, stood the jack. With outstretched
neck he was gazing intently into the
chasm below, llis ears were"lopK'd for-
ward, as though to shade his eyes and give
hi:n a clearer view of what lay at the bot-
tom of the gulch. The sound of ap-

proaching foot.-tep- s at length aitracied his
attention. Turning his head and seeing
the parly drawing near, he moved back
from the brink of the precipice, give his

a flourish, anil uttered a scries of tri-
umphal ' gee-haws-

Looking down into the ehaiin the men
beheld lying at the bottom motionless in
death Old Pizen. the lighting hoie of the
Stanislaus. His head was doubled under
him his neck was bioken.

When he came up out of the gulch.nfter
having ascertained this fact. Joggles was
deadly pale. Drawing and cocking his

he advanced toward the partv
and said :

"John P. Jones, you knowed what that
jackass was. Don't speak ! Let no man
speak a word."

With this he turned suddenly to where
the jack stood with head down, moping
sleepily, and rent a bullet through his
bram." The beast fell without a moan.
when Joggles advanced and deliteratcly
emptied the contents of his revolver into its
carcass. He then seized it by the ears,
dragged it to the brink of the precipice ami
tumbled it down upon the body of the old
broncho, saying :

"As vou are the only thing that ever
whipped him. cuss me, you shall lie and
rot with Old Pizen Old Pizen, the Fitin'
Hoss of the Stanislaus." Virniniti City
(Nev.) Enterprise.

What the Grasshoppers arc Like.

One of the settlers who have been driven
away from Southwestern Minnesota by the
ravages of the grasshopH-r- s lias given the
Minneapolis Tribute some account of their
troubles. He says: " There are just four
of us, three boys "and our mother. Our
names are Lars, Andrew and Genner Lar-se- n.

We have lived in Watonwan county
for eight years, and have teen fighting
against fate for nearly all that time. Two
years ago the violent hailstorm destroyed
our crops, while the merciless grasshop-
pers devoured our sub-isteii- last year.
We planted our fields again this year, but
the fearful pests have again attacked us.
and we have teen obliged to flee lor our
lives. Our entire crop has been destroyed,
and our whole farm laid waste. We w ere
obliged to leave or starve to death. The
grasshoppers are about an inch and a quar-
ter in length when full grown, of a dusky
grayish color, tiie heads being of a reddish
color, and the under wings when spread
exhibiting yel'owi.-- h or copper color.

1 he eggs of the insect are ovate in form, of
a grayish color, and about the size of a
wheat-corn- . They are deported iu the
ground and under the gras and stubble in
clusters. They are generally laid about
the last of July" or first of August, and
hatch out in .lune.according to the weath-
er. When first hatched they resemble
little flying insects, but they soon develop
into full-fledg- grasshoppers. As soon
as they arc hatched they commence toii cd
until they begin to swarm or form into
flocks, when they rise and visit other feeding-g-

rounds. They fly in the air in vast
clouds, almost entirely obliterating the
sun. Whih in the air at a distance they
strongly resemble an immense snow cloud.
In their flight the lower ones are about
forty feet above the ground.while they ex-

tend upward beyond human sight. They
settle upon a field of waving grain glitter-
ing in the sun, with the head j of wheat
nodding in the breeze, and alighting cover
the stalk of each spear of grain from the
root to the head. In an incredible short
time the entire field is destroyed, anil the
ravenous destroyers leave only a banen
waste behind them. While at work upon
the grain a field looks fairly brown with
them. They do not eat the grain, but bite
iuto the tender stock and juicy kernel. and
suck the vital sap from the young plant.
When they rise the entire field is dead.and
in a few days dried up. When young grain
is attacked teft.re it is headed out the entire
spesr is eaten oil", leaving only a field of
stubble. In somecases the trees and every
green thing are attacked, but their vora-

cious appetites are principally appa-e- d

with grain or garden stuff. There seems
to be no remedy. If. however, the grass
was burned over in the spring I think
many of the eggs would be destroyed.
The fall fires do not seem to do any good.
Water and frost seem w holly inadequate to
destroy them. The only enemy they have
is a little red parasite that gets under their
wings. These little worms eat their way
;ito the vitals of the insect and destroy its

life. The dead grasshop(ers seem covered
with these little worms."

As a corporal of the New Orleans po-

lice was recently making his rounds at a
very earl v hour in the morning his atten-
tion was attracted by a -- uspicious looking
box which had been deposirl on a door
step. It bore a curious apiearance, sug-

gestive of an infernal machine which
muht go off of itself and scatter destruc-
tion around generally. So be thought it
his duty to examine !t closely. An inves-

tigation revealed ihe fact that the box,
though intended to do mischief, was not
meant to explode upon being opened, but
that its powers of supposed mischief lay
in various charms wii'ch had evidently
teen prepared by some practitioner of
Voudou mysteries. The box was covered
with white cloth, and ihe white cloth was
covered with leaves fastened to it by iinu-mera-

brass pins. On the top of the
box was a minute white cotlin, yet it was
large enough to afford place tor an inscrip
tion containing the name of a female in-

mate of the house where the affair had
been left, and likew ise the day upon which
the sender had evidently hoped that she
would die. Within the coffin was a figure
made of dough intended to represent the
body of the person already mentioned, its
head being transfixed through aud through
with pins, the ends of which brUtled out
in every direction. The whole arrange-
ment was a Voudou charm, which it was
supposed would bring dire destruction to
the person it was intended to work
against, and who, being a firm believer
in the efficacy of Voudou spells, went
nearly frantic on seeing the contrivance.

Waffles. Beat well the yelks of I

eggs, add 2 pints of sweet milk and
teaspoonful of salt; add enough sifted flour
to make rather a stiff' butter; teat the
whites of the eggs very stiff', and stir in
lightly the la--t tiling before baking ; kike
iu waine-iron- s ; serve not. ana eat wim
butter and sirup. If but 2 eggs are used,
add 1 heaping teaspoonful of baking-powd- er

to the flour.

Deaths take place, the world over, at
the rate of one every two seconds. There
is a sense of profound relief in the thought
that every time a man goes out of the
world, a baby and a half are coining iuto
it, Brooklyn Argus.

rOGEST riKAGu.vrus.
Josft-- h Arch proposes to bring over

71.000 English laborers and let them know
what liberty is. but Joseph had

arrangements for their bread and
butter before they land. Three square
miles of freedom won't go as far as a
sandwich to a hungry man. Detroit Frf
Press.

Nearly all newspapers outside of the
State of Virginia spell Culpeper with three
p's. There are but two in It, and that
newspaper men don't know it shows that
they were shooting pajx-- r wads at the
school-girl- s when they should have tx-e-

studying their histories and geographies.
Cottrier-Jouma- l.

44 AH, see how tlie sun is gilding yon
distant sails," remark.nl Matilda Jane to
John Alfred, as the steamer on which they
were passengers was Hearing the port of

Milwaukee. "Alas !" quoth John Alfred,
gazing In the direction indnat.il hv his
sweet companion, "that's only a --Milwaukee

street, and them things you se is

ears." Courier-Journa- l.

"Well, Missus. I's goin' to leave you.'
said Molly to her mistress, whom she bad
loved and grown fat with for a gnl
many years. "Going to leave me. Mollv '.

Whv, where are you going?" "Oh. I's
going to get married ; I've worked long
enough, and I's going to rest my bones."
Of course Mrs. Jones could make no ob-

jection to this common and natural fe-

male frailty. So Molly went and nothing
was heard of her for a year or two, when
she came back, poor and emaciated, hav-

ing lost her husband, and all the rest ot
ills human nature is heir to having fallen
upon her. Mrs. Jones was much sur-
prised to see her coming, and said to Iht:
"Well, Molly, have you rested your
bones?" "Gollv, Missnsl's rested my
jaw-tene- s, and dem's all the bones I've
rested."

Ix the parish church of Fettereaina,
Scotland, a custom existed, and, indeed,
still lingers in some parts of the country,
of tho precentor, on communion s,

reading out each single line of the
psalm, or paraphrase, before it was sung
by the congregation. On one communion
Sunday the preacher observed the noble
family of Eglantine approaching the ta-

bles, and likely to be kept out by those
who pressed in" before them. Bei g very-zealou-

s

for their accommodation, he called
out to an individual w hom he con-i- di n d
to be the principal obstacle in clearing the
passage, "Come back Jock, and let in the
noble family of Eglantine ;" and then turn-in- r

to his psalm-boo- k, he took up his duty.
and went on to read the line, "Nor st md
in sinners' way."

How they Get a Horse When a
horse falls down, fourteen men put their
hands iu their pockets and ask each other
why they don't do something. Fifteen
other men advise the driver until he is half
mad, and two small boys stand by, with
their hands clasped anil an expression ot
determination written on every lineament.
Then several men ask w hy somebody don't
bold his head, until one old gentlemen vol-

unteers to hold it. lie steps forward calm-

ly, tends over the prostrate animal and
puts one hand gently on his ear. The
horse, getting tired, raises his head sud-

denly, the crowd laugh, and the old gen-t'eni- an

seems to take no more interest in
the proceedings. Then the horse, having
had all the tun he can have, rises like a
tidal wave, and the crowd disperses. For-

est and Stream.

I5oa Constrictors by Express.

For two days past an unpretending look-in- -r

trunk has been IvillL' ill the express
office at this eitv, addressed to Bob Stick- -

ney, care Old John Kobinson s t ireus.
I.irrle sneciilation was had concerning ihe
character of the freight until this after
noon, when a slight movement inside was
plainly detected by Dr. W. S. Crawford,
who happened to te sitting upon the trunk
nt- tin. time Stens wen? thereuiion taken
to ascertain the nature of its contents.
when it was discovered that the trunk
contained a huge boa constrictor, designed
for the immense case ot living snakes
u liieh forms one of the inmortalit features
of Robinson's World's Exposition. The
trunk is an old and dilapidated affair, and,
tearing that the serpent might in some
inannerescape. Mr. Browning procured the
assistance of Mr. E. T. Green and Dr.
Crawford, and the trio can-full- picked up
his snakeship, intending to remove it to a
place of safety in the backroom. The
huge reptile, having become awakened
from its torpor, and finding lf in mo-

tion, commenced a violent threshing,
which had the effect to loo-e- n the grasp t

the gentlemen having hold of the trunk,
and with a crash the receptacle fell to the
floor, breaking the lid from its hinges and
exposing to the terrified gaze of those
present a greenish, repulsive mass, who-- e

horrid head shot from its confinement, and
wirli ilisteiided iaws and iirotruding death--
dealing fangs, struck terror to the hearts
ff those present, who stood as it rooted to
the ennt Mr. I'.rowniii"-- whose i.re-cnc- o

of mind seemed to Ix- - ample for the oeca-sio- n

sot'llv reoiiestcd .Messrs. Gieen and
Crawford to quietly withdraw, and snip
ping through the open door leaning to u:e
back room ', he hastily grasped a rubter
tarpaulin, and holdingit before him. brave-

ly stepped forward and dexterously threw
it upon the trunk, thus enveloping bis
snakeship. and with the assi-t.-.- m of his
comrades succeeded in replacing the cover,
which was securely tied on with a stout
rope. The serpent is said to In; fully fif-

teen feet in length, and at the largest part
of the body from six to seven inches in
diameter, and was shipx-d- , it has since
teen ascertained, from the Zoological Gar-

dens, at Central Park, New-- York.
Mr. Browning is an admirer of snakes

in general, but as for this particular meiii-- f
tlin oviii-irnn- family he nosse-sc- s

but little affection, and is anxiously await
ing ti e arrival ot its owner. Dr. raw-fo- rd

s C Mr. Green, since the thrilling ad- -
veiiiiiie above ilescrnx-n- , are oown on
snake matinees from this tune out. da-le- na

(III.) Gazette.

Transplanting.

Many persons imagine if they can plant
the seeds of vegetables in the hills w here
they are to grow, that will gain some time
which i lost in transplanting. But in
some vegetables this is a mistake. Let-

tuce, cabbage and tomatoes are especially
benefited by transplanting. And if they
are carefully transplanted twice, they an:
improved. It makes them more stalky
and robust in their growth. Flori-t- s have
also found that it improves some kinds of
flowers to transplant. And tn-es- , espec-
ially evergreens, are benefited by yearly
removal for two or three years. In this
removal we do not intend to imply that
careless bruising and breaking of plants oi
trees of any kind will improve tlirm.
Plants and trees must te removed with
dirt adhering to them, protecting the
fibrous roots. Celery, cabbage and toma-
toes should be cut around with a knife
from one to three inches from the stem,
according to age, and carefully transplant-
ed, without checking their growth. Gar-
den vegetables do not grow wild, and
w ithout care and labor, but when carefully
nursed they always pay the bill. It is all
WTong to jiermit a tetl of cabbage plants
to grow up so crowded that they produce
so slender a stem that it would te folly to
ever look for them to tear large heads.
So soon as they produce the second leaves
they should be set out at h ast two inches
apart, and the ground cultivated between
them, which will insure strong and vigor-
ous plants.

A Dangerous Present.

Very few people, probably, are aware
that osmium is the most powerful poison
ever known. At a recent meeting of the
Paris Scientific Academy, M. H. Sainte
Claire Deville, a member of this learned
assembly, offered to his colleagues, in a
perfectly tight vial, eight killograinuies
about fifteen pounds of osmium. The
illifstrious chemist accompanied his pres-

ent with a short explanation. Osmium,
he said, is the most poisonous of all poi-

sons. Twenty pounds of it would te suf-

ficient to poison the entire population of
the world. One thousandth part of a
grain of osmic acid, set free in a volume
of air of a hundred cubic yards, would
rmssess such a deadly influence that all the
persons respiring the air could te nearly

i ! ... , . :,I 1 . . ..U ...s.r..Killer:, usmie ami is s uiucu o- - mv
dangerous that no counter poison is known
against it.

While Prof. Watson has teen fooling
away fifteen years of his life in the study
of astronomy, a very common fellow in
Delaware has discovered that a turnip tied
to a string and hung to a fnok will pre-

vent rheumatism from entering Uie ho.nc.


